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a misty bridge 
cigarette 
the morning fog 
forgetting it 
the morning drear 
losing it 
a misty bridge 
a misty bridge 
she is here 
the naked water 
running free 
the naked river 
dancing free 
a misty bridge 
she spoke my name 
she invoked my name 
she blushed the words 
she touched the words 
i heard it 
i am it 
i will it 
a misty bridge 
she stroked my eyes 
she fed my eyes 
she blushed the fog 
she was the fog 
i saw it 
i smiled it 
i will it 
a misty bridge 
a forgotten child 
cigarette 
the dawning city 
rushing over 
the dying city 
rushing by 
a forgotten child 
a forgotten child 
living appalled 
the living concrete 
conquering all 
the neutered concrete 
cementing all 
a forgotten child 
a misty bridge 
losing it 
a misty bridge 
forgetting it 
'where is a cradle?' 
'where is the lullaby?' 
(the naked river 
she was my name 
the naked river 
she invoke my name. 
i knew it 
i will it 
i am it) 
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